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L Abraham Spencer came up the ane
from the fiells, carrying bis discolored
[4 straw hat in his hand end mopping
hin faoe with o red coiton hamdieer-
ehicel. He walked stiffiy and slightiy
Sheat forward from the fins. &% do most
ard-working men who have s
Uthe balf-century mark, but he set his
L heavily-shod fcet down with a frm-
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ipeas that bespoke conslderable physt- |

Ueel vigor ne woll a8 mental decldon
I He scanned the hoise sharply as he
pproachsd, and hizs shaggy Lrows were
ldrawn aimost 1ogether 10 & frowin it
Soens the middls of & sultry August af-
arnoun, et the doors and windows
W!! all clos=td nd the green holiand
blinds were drawn down. Hetried tha
\'hl‘:k floor and found O : i;n_.:l.;: and
[cbough" he pounded on it with his horuy
"knucikics, ihiere Was no responsc, save
“n slartied ‘ouk, cuk, cuk!” from an old
hen with o brood of downy chicks wik
Jowing In the dust besile the steps
" Now. this i mighty strangs" he
Smuttered, perplexedly. V1 wouldn’t “ve
Shought Salry '¢ go away from home
yhis way, all of o sudden. She dido't
sy w word about it at noontime. She's
never dotie such w thicg befors, as 1
g ol.”

" He stood still for a Uitle while, medi-
‘Eatively rbhing his thumbs and (ore-
Hingers together while he pbndered the
" ned sitpation.

be asloep, 1 7eckon.” ke
“Never kmew hie 1

Bod went around the house to & chum-
Ihey window, where he parted i tan
ol ‘hopvines and tapped sharply on
‘wash.

"Eﬂ:&‘!" he called, “Sairy!

are von to
| There was o siight sound from. with-
4n, as of a creaking board beneath a
chreful footstep: then the shade was
Jifted at one side. and a 1lin, startied,
derly fece Jookod out.

“What on carth’s the matler,
SWhat's the house all ghut up lik
for™ demanded Abraham Speno
high-pitched, irnscible tone.
‘yon know the Rhynearsons "ve been)
ﬁ and gone awoy again?™ he went
on. *I saw ‘em {rom the north mender
mnd Tve come cleur hom#e to see wihat's
tha matter. Was you as Didn’t
you hear ‘em knook?™

Mre. Spencer rolled up the shade and
MWted the sash with hinds thut lrem-
bied.

I “Come, now, speak up quick,” added
her husband, impatiently, “for T'm go-
Sn'after "em and briog ‘em back. and
1 want to kpow what to tell "am.™

“No, 1o, Atra'm, doa'l po after em.”
‘Mrs Spencer dropped on hor knees and
her arms wearfly op the windaw

@ill, She spoke pleadingly and ih

waere temre in b voles, na well as
hor eyes. 'k, Abra'm 1 kep' em out

]E: ‘ey—whint O

implied thut
the eviduenoe
seved him w

i yoars
I kep' “em out a-purpose. 1 knowed
' he mad, but 1 couldn’t help it
| o Just too morial tired and miser-ble
5 oare whit beoomes of me. T ain’t
e to met supper for you and the
imnds, let sione =1 that RRynearson
g Tve worked so hard today, und
Bdrt piszp much Inst night for my
Theamat m gettin' old fust, and
1 fdown, Abra'm. I cun't hold

Spenect's
forced to
i ithas

e

Abtrsham

Lt wis

Hitde on hard work.”

“Weil, why in thunder don’t .you
IEIbck up, then” What's to hinder you
ifram goin' to bad after breakfnst and
Stayin' there till dinner time?™
I Now, Abra'm, that's what voa nil-
wass may. and i1’s 8o unreasonable.
(Who'd do the work it 1 went 1o bed?

hn'd feed the chickens and pigs, and

the rows and cliurn the buotter,

pd clean the vegetables, and bake the

| hre and e=, and kedp the whole

house In ordér. You'd come cut slim
e T went to boil. Abra'm.”

*oWell, al'lm or po sitm, T want yvou
o elther go to bed or else =hut up
pour oompainin’.

“*Wow, Abra'm, T yoif only would be

Hiftle recsopable. AN 1 ask s

g Iat me K up i Lttle bit In wavs

ain't oo senss in ue

now, stnee the
gong. Compny
. Epecialiy
-fi¥in® town
snap for us, Abra'm,
cooked for and
over night and

ig are matrried ax
=0 much hard D
ecomp'ny. Them higt
don't chare o
Ehey  jusi like 1w Iw
4 on, and kep'

1 =t on Eagrih's the Mutrter, Rairy,
S What's the Bouse All Shat Up
1ike n dail FPor?™

Sund'y, and fed on the Lost of
muprything, from spring  chicken (o

dlone. Now. them Rhynear-
*Mhem Rhynewrsone nre my {riends
germly Interposed Abirabam  Sproc
=20 long'= I have g roof ovar my
m» {riends “are welonme ynder Iy
aronldnt 've believed such n thing of
Sulry. 1 hain’t aay doubt You'r=
Bt 1 Aon't make that an exouse
slightin’ my Irignds™
it you dun't hRve 1 copk for ‘em
i walt on ‘em, Alra'm. when you're
tired and worn out that ¥ou oun™t
drag. one foot afler ths other,

“Don"t begin that old tone all over
I've heard it a many a time

. You'rs gitin® so you're al
compininin’, and .If there's anyv-

s~ “hate i's o negein® woman
wnderstand, I'in goln' after the
sATEans) I'm going to maks ‘em
back, i 1 can. Am I 1o say you
mway from home, or aslesp, or
il It won't do for me to tell ‘em
Ahing and you another, so just tell
what to suy, ¥nd be quick about

‘em asvthiog you like, Abra‘m,
p't care what. All I ask of you,

rep ki
b\lt mpch longer If 1 don't eloek up & |

that |

!ir vou're bound to go after ‘em, Is that

you'll stop &t Selwopd's and get Soph-
rony to come over and do the work
witile they"re hers)”

“What, hire her?*

“Why. of course. You wouldn't ask
a poor girl like Sophrony to work for
| you for nothin’, I reckon.”

“Aly Innd, Salry. how often "ve 1 got
to tall you 1 enn't afford o pay out
money (o help in ths houge? I you
ance begin it yoo'll be always wantin’
heip, and therg’'s no pense in it Why,

LTe was mother—"

Alre Spencer atagzered to her fos
She was 2 tall, stoop-shouldered, weal
chested womin. hér scant balr wae Iron
gy, her hands were hardened and
swelled st the joinds with. verrs of
toil. and her face was desp-lined and
aallow. Just now it war as near whits
as 11 eouid be, and a sudden haunted,
esperate ook had come into It a look
that stoppid the words oh her hus-
band’s Hps. He broke off abruptly and
Ionked ad her In stern surprise and dis-
ploasure.

“I mover knowed you to act up =o
cranky, Balry. 1 can’t see what's get-
tin® lnte you, Now, I've got no tUme
10 fod) away. T tell Mls' Rhynearson
you was asleep gnd dhin't hear ‘em
Knock, =hall [

“Toll hwer anything you Lke, was the

pemfuiness  of atifféned  rheumatio

Joints and turned a shiocked, resentful
face upon her visitor.

*Mis' Hownrd, she sald. sternly, “if
1 found a fellow mortalin troubie, and
contida’t think of a single comfortin’
thing ‘o suy to her, I'd po awny and
leave ber alongé: T wouldn™ try o
knock out the last prop from under
her. If a body can't belisve in the rest
that's in the grave, I'd Uke to know
what we can belisve m! | never heard
such scand’lous doctrine singe 1 waa
born,”

She turned abruptly and went into
ike house, closing the door betwsasn
herself and her unorthodox neighbor,
and Hstened until the sound of receding
footsteps died away,

“There, L hepe shes gone, with her
oroalcii’. I wis that aleard she'd hang
around and hinder me too long Land,
4 o'clock a'ready!"—as a time-plece in
an inzger room gave four hard. mezal-
He strokes, Ehe hurried Into the Ded-
room and came out molling a pair of
heavy grey binnkeix into an unoouth
bundle. Then she took & bottle frfom o
{slielf In the pantry and filled it with
| riel sweet milk. As she put the eork

1 she suddenly stopped anid listanesl;
Lehien opened the door & Mitie way ind
{ Ustened again, intently.
| “Wheeis!” she gjaculated. “Now, |If
13t should be them, goodness halp me 1o
| g0t into the cornfield befors they come
lln sight,
| & caught
| steatelied m
|p.:|..!_7. from the 1able. 'Thus aguippd
for flight she opened the door and
‘wem hurrledly out. At tha foot of the

nnid
tin

the: blankels

pits, dm 1S

up
raspherry

stups the biood of Hitle chipkens met
heér in full force, tlattering around her
fert and impeding her progress,
*Shoo! Shoo!"
She pushed them aside with one
and waved the ple &t them fimnt y
but they followdd close at her skirts,

“She Conld Make Out the Figure

of n Man Sitnnding By the Bars.”

vaice
“I won't

A strange, =till
suited the Jook in hor tfoce.
contradict you™

“But how do vou know you won't
We cughl to hitve o clensr understand-
ing: What you goin' o soll Miss RRhy-
mearson when she aeke you where you
was "

“She won't asx me.™

“Well now, I'd like
you know she wos'L?"
“Bueause I'm oot goln® o glve her a
chanoe, "

The windww sash Hd
sill. and the shade dropped back to its
plage. Abraham Bpen g0 the
hopvines and watched them clister 19-
gether wpuin, with o =
Il-rrnk in his deep-get Zrey @)
| “Wow, what in blaxes ooul
meant By that lust™ be meditnted, un-

to. know how

down to the

lin

eanily, Thean his flat, straight-cot lips
ciosed I & hard lne, and he sdded
as he turned shortly awsy: "But 1 ain't
2-zoin’ 1o w5k her. When & man can’
he mastar in his own hogse, W's 1
|T-'|.' him to burn Udown. or blow ki
brains out.”

l Alrs, Spenter heand his heavy hecls

resounding on the hard-befiten path s
| he went und the houee, xml each
entlez step seemed o grind It way
late ber gquivering nerves. Ordinarily
she would have taken timid note of
his movemeénts at the end of 4 window
shade, for her husband’s anger had
always hieen o dreadfal thing to her,
But pow she opened the oner door
a1 tood there, watching, while |
hrought a horss and wagon oot
the barn and drove reépidly away. When

had pazssi out of sight, she ex-

HAabmed. bitterly:

‘T'll uol =tand 1t T'H hide myssift
1'11 et out of thie before he gels back
with thet gang, A I drop doad In my
tr

A Tirst and very womanieh wtap in
the execution of her resplve ghe sat
down on the doorsien and cried. Her
mekger feame ghodlke with dry, ¢on-
vulsive sobs, such as are born of warn.-
out merves, aching muscles, a lonely

ward, and a sterved soul

= dil no hesed 2oprosching foot-
and scarcely storted when a
peused ®t the Mot of the

steps and spoke to her.

“Why, Mis" Spencer, what's the mat-
|terT [ hope nothin' s gone wrong?®”

Morsc MEMCEr's Bobs coased and her
fave hardencd as #he met the woman's
inguiring eyes,

"It ain't pothing thut 1 want ta walk
about Mis' Howard. I've about got
to the ond of ‘my rope, that's ail. I'm
tired of Iivin® and sish 6 hegven 1
was dead thix minute.”

Mra. Howard held up ber hands

“Din't say that, Mizs' Spencer,” she
remonstrated. “Now, T don't know
what's gone wrong, and 1 hain't the
Tesast notibn of trying ta Nod out: 1 onls
heg of vou not 1o wish you was dead
It's =ich a fearfml wish. We don'L any
of us knisw what deuth (8"

“We nll know it's rest, and that's all
Teame to know.” sadd Mre. Spencor. She
leanid her ohiln on her hande, her

Lows on her knees, and gazed inig
yvacancy with red-rmmed, unlovely
£yoa,

“No, we don't even know that” sold
Mr=. Howard, with impressive eprmest-
nexs. “Thet’s fust ong of the thihgs
we've boén taught, and we like€o ¢hink
it's e, W don’t know the first thing
abiol? death, Mis" Spencer. sxcept thnt
it turns ns cold and =tiff and fits ue for
the grave. We don't any of us know
what gods with the lving, thinkine
suffering part of us. Sometimes 1 think
mayhe it stays with us in the grave,
#0 that we heur-and know things, same
ux when we was Hving: 1 shouldn't won-
der I we contd 1ay In our graves and
hear the bimis singing, und the riafn
| falling; &nd feel the sun =hinine aboye
ue,. Now, =posin You was in vour
| grave, out theére in the Itle buryin'
ground im  the meader and s'posin’
o comld hear these littls chicks chip-
ipin' 1o be Ted at sundown, and yo not
bera to fead 'epi: an' this cows com'n'
up the lane 0 be milkel, and you not
hare 1o milk ‘em: &nd your husband
{trudein® home, slow, snd tired, and

hungry, and you not hera to got sun-

par for him, To you reckon you could
rest then, Mis' Spencer?

| “And s'posin' thet after a Bt vou'd
! hear some other woman's volee a eallin®
the vhickens, and gome other woman's

‘hands rattlin’ the stove Hds around

a-stamin’ A fire to c¢ook supper for

your husband, You'd monst ikely want

1o get up out of your grave then, but
von couldn’t. You'd just have to lay

there and hear things goin' on without
you, day In and day out, year In and

year out, and watch yosirsell woin' o

pieces Inch by inch and crumbin' to
|dust. There wouldn™t be much rest
thm:'l‘tlnt, Mis' ‘Spencer, would there
now?’

AMrs. Epencer ardss with the

slow

r‘h:LtI

Vi Tdr-upr.-_-d the blunkets and almost

with dismal chirps thit went to Her
heard,

“Poor little things, how well they
knpw it’s their supper dme. I 1'd only
hatl time (o feed ‘em. Like as not no-
body else’'ll think 1o do it."

She hesitatad and looked
them, pityinsiy, But the ratilke of
wheels sounded closer now, and her
beart hardened.  She went on egaln,
siriving to redouble Hor speed; but the
binnkeis were cumbersome: ‘and  Uhe
raspberry ple was shedding s sticky
Jules up her sleave,

Hir tums were near 40 bridiling, and
Tears and persplration’ mingled 1o the
hollows of her cheeks when nt Inst she
reached the cornfield and mhbled In
betwesn the tall preen  rowe. Sy

hack nt

upan them in her exhoustion, The b

te and ple were allowed to shift for
themselves and the lntist potied alst
the last remmnant 'of 115 orimson jules
| @k the roots of & carn hilk

Presantly Mrs.
listened again. e could no longer
Ih-_-ar the sound of wheels, nor any
=ound sive the rustling of the milllons
|0f_ cornblades (o the zreat ficld apout
et and the volee of a meadow lirk
|Singing from the top of & 1all charmxi
SiEnp ntar by, She sat still and
rosied a fiitle while fonger: then sha
stpod up and tiied o see the house:
but the tssaled tops of the corn w
Lwo feet above her head, She med
hér way cautiously o the outer row
| and peered out between the stalks, but
the low sun beat straight Into her eves
[#nd the higher ground of thé meadow.
| Tull of bayeocks, Iniervened. She could
nes anly the weather-worn ronfs of the
| house and barn. She cropt back aml
ook up her Surden again of blanke:s,
and bottle and pie, and trudged on.
deeper Into 1he sholtering labsrincth of
corn.  When put heif the
| width of the fic en hersell ond
the housgs she feit ‘s for the time
being, and sit down ugdin Lo rest wnil
bide hor time.

Her abjcative point was an old dug-
oot In the face of 2 stony rldge Just
beyond the dornfi=ld, It bed bésn con-
sruated for a potats ¢ I was
ussd only for sworitg: those edibie tu-
bers in winter. From Marth to Novem-
ber |t was empuy and forg 3
OVEer 1o rRta and splders, =
chimen IL for hér refuge over ol of
| nooks and crannies on the farm be-
cause of jesisolation, No rov| mem-
| ber of (the obfectionnble “gung” would
| e likely o stumble upon it and dis-
| cover her. But # was well up the face
of the ridge and visibie from the hpuse;
£ she did not think it best to risk dis-
| Covery by approdching it In open day.
| She partly unrolied the blankets dnd
lay down upon them, turnlog her worn
fare up o the sky with a deep-drawn
Ilw th of rest and a deliclotts new
sanse of [resdom. Her closs environ-
meni of thll corn shut out the horizon,
trat she kpew whett the sun had sunk
| Below it by the tnted glow (hat over-
spread her small vista of sky, ‘and the
frestier breeze that eams whispering
#mitg the cornblades, precursor of tha
|'coming nicht,

After a tme dark shadows=

ing slong the furrows,
|tnx i steal upon her unawares, and in
the purpiing firmamelit wbove two or
| thres pode stanrs (ook form nnd blinkad
coldly Jdown st her. She sut up and
shiversd, and her heart sank a |ltle
4t thought of the poiato cellar and e
lanely night

"Dew's a-fallin'!"" exclatmad I
dismay, with care for her rheamatlsm;
and ns quickly as might be she gather-
il op her belongings and resums
flight. In the fast-zathering night the
way to the potato collar scemed long
and rough. and when she frad reached
it she found kit 4 stronghold defended
by wilid binckbherry vines that she miuist
trar away with her naked hands before
she could galn an entrance.

The clumsy dooropened outward, and
vielded oniy Inch by |nch to her re-
peated: jerks. REach time a bluckbearry
vine was wrenched out by the roots 1t
brought down a shower of |oosemed
gravel upon her defansslesa head, from
the erumbling henks that towersd high
o gither sde. But at last a dark aper-
| tiure yawned before her wide enough to
| give her entrance. She wondersd why
she ‘had not foreseen the need of a can-
dle and some matches, as she groped
her way within and pulled the door
shut. A= sghe did so there cime & great
mar and corash of falllng sravel out-
side. It sounded a perfect avalanche,
and she congratulated herself on hav-
| inir eseapod it
|  The atmogphere of the little cave-like
phice was close and musty from long
lack of ventiletion, wnd Mrs. Spencer
found the abrupt change from the pure
outer alr almost stifiing, She decided
thet she must reopen the door and
jeave it #o throumh the night. But
when she attempted to do i, she found

sat up and

began
I strive.

| the door immovable, held shut by the
mass of } thiat had fallen agiajnst

'it. The illscovery left her aghasi.

| “Why now—If 1 ean't get out, and

nobody hns the least potion where I
am, why—it's ‘mest llka beln' burled
aliye!”

The sftuation was disheartening; but
the direst. forebodings must yield 1o ex-
treme bedily weariness, and soon’ she
had spread her blanksts on the dry
straw of 8 [otato bin and stretched
her aching frame yupon them.

For ar. hour or mere her mental
worry antl her “rheumatiz” united in
tosmenting her. then came #leep, and
wooed hir 1o rest with the welcome
thoight of no brealkfast to wet In the
morning, and no disturbing volee o
break in upon her slumbers with the
announeement of “gettin/-up time."”

But she dreimed, and all through hor
dream sounded the chirping of hunzry
Hide chickens, the lowing of unmilked
cows, i the slow, hegvy tread of her
husband’'s fest eoming up the lane at
evening time.  *“Tired and hungry, and
¥ou not here (o get supper for him,”
dromed the reproachinl volee of Kag
neightor, running ke o dirge through
the other sounds amd making of the
dresm i wretched, haunting nightmare,

“Drat that Mis' Howard! TI'll néver
speale to her again,” was Mrs. Spen-
car's first waking thought. A thin
shult of daylght with the yellow glint
of 3 well-risen sun in' i, was forcing
its way into the calinr through o orev-
lce an Inch wide nbove the doot. In-
voluntarily Mrs. Spencer sat up and
Hatetied {or the faaiillaye sounds of her
dream. Euat she heard oniy the bigker-
ing of & pair of wrens in the black-
berry vings ootslde, and the sourry of
4 rat that seampered across calinr
floor and plungad hto his fisle in a
corner. ‘'his served to draw her atten-
tion to her surroundings,

In an oppoaite bin Tay  some sorry-
looking potatoes, with long ghestly
white sprouts and a winding sheet of
cobwebe. Near the centre of the earth
Noor stood & battersd ol sheet iron
stove, with some rusty joints of pipe
rising shekingly to the thatched Toof,
ten feet abovae, The hilred men had sat
it up during the cold snap in. Monrch,
atd built & fire In it (o keep them-
pelves warm while they eut potadoss
for seeding, A dozen mealches and o
clay pipe half full of burnt tobacco lay
on [ heurth, forgotien.

Mrs: Spencer felt a little light-headed
when she stood up, and thus  was
brought (o remember that she hod
eaten nothing since noon of the preced-
ing day. She looked abput for the pl=
and bottle of milk. The lbitter was in-
inct, but the former had wvanish
feaving only its tin plate as fanied
evidence that it had existed. Two i
tle khowing, exultant eyes wore shin-
Ing tp from the rat hole in the corner
Mrs: Spencer looked troubled.

\Well'—a lomg, dquivering breath—"T
cort'nly suid Tiwished Towis dend, but
—slow storvation is a little more'n I
bargained for."

She spoke aloud and shrank from
the sound of aer cwn voics, It wis =
shut-in 4nd sepulchral. She turned o
the door and strove now with all’ her
sirenzih 10 push L open, but It with-
stond the opslought withoul a iromor.

She desisted at length and 2at dowi
on an upturnsd apple box, exhatisteds
and gasping for breath, The plice was
stiffing, Oh for & breath of pure,
sweet air' Her ontraged lungs sesmed
burning in her breast, and her mouth
and thieat wers parohed, She oponed
the boitle of milk and took a portion.
She was tempted to drink v all at ons
]-u.'f-h'ﬂln-‘ draughs, but refra_iucd. and
corked It up agiin, resphutely,

Daring the long hours pt thit fore-
noon she aitacked the door répeatod
But alwava futilely, nnad fAnnlly, when
the sweltering Angust sun had passeld
the merldian &nd was beating down
mercilessly on her reireal, she puve
up, and bureting into a wild fit of weep-
i she crept back Into the bin and
ay down in her blankets,

Hours later, whén she had wept &
great deal and slept a fittle, she openesd
her swollen eyves and saw the red gold
| of sunsel shlning In above the door.

*Trwenty-four hours.” she suid to her-
2elf, and o great longing czme upon
hier o know how “Abra’m' und (!
ald home wire dolng without h 3]
dregmged the appie box close 6 the
door and mounted upon I thus being-
Ing her eyes o a level with the orey-

. Therw lay the farm house and s
pedceful surroundings spread ott
low her ke g qualith, sun-Rissed
picture, Hut oh, how dlstant i wus
how far beyond the =aandof her voles,
even though she should, shriek npijoud.
The broad meadow and the great teld
of rastiing corn Iny betwien.

AL first there was no glgn of life
about the place; except the patlent cows
standing in the lans walting  for the
hirs to be let down. Butl presently,
while she wadted and watched for the
men to com# in from thelr work in the
far north mepdow, ahe described a curl
of Zmoks rising from the kitchen chim-
ney. A quegr, gaastiy (lidtle caricature
of a smile Unshing across her face,

“Now, if I wag pear enough to near
the gtove s rai2ls™ she whisparsd, “1
could “most imagine I wes dead and
in my grave ke Mls' Boward sald™

For a lorg Hme she stood with her
eyes a4t tha crevice and her hanids
Eraspitiy the rough frame of the cellar
door, watching that changing, dark-
ening gpiral of smoke. Once the &
ddar opened
Instant in sight. The watcher squintod
her ey I A aesperate endeavor o
corokpirate her gaze,

UIsple= s MIS' Rhyneardon”
mutiar«d; with & resentfol snap in
tons. “It's jost Hike her ohesk to take
pogsessinn of a4 bedy's houss and wct

It =has owned Ut, 1 can't sie hoew
Abratim car
welip they'ne
think of her
fres=h' hrand S
I baked. and the chosge
the huatter I churnel; and me

zarvin.t

The contrsst was too pltiful. In all

. hard. meagsar life she had never

are Rnown the pangs of hiunger and

. Her eyves filled apnd the vision
waz far o —ime shut out. When she
lotied agald. the curling smoke Wis
sparcely discernible. and all the angiss
nf the ald house were toped down by
the softening shadow of spprodching
nighs.

2he pould maoke put the figure of o
man standing by the bare It might be
onae of the bands or—it might bi—yveas,
It was Abra'm. Ho hod turned and wos
golng slowls toward the house, &nd
vhe knew him by the forward stoop of
his body, and that Chairacteristie so
theng i the way he s« his feet down
as he walked

I made; and
here,

Shie thought hs would go in 4 the 'p

kltohen door, but he pasesd on aroamd

to the front porch and sat down, alooe, |

on. the stepe,

Fresently t struck her that hi® beid
was bowed upon his hands;, and that
his attltude wag one of deep dejer-
tion, But she was not guite sure; he
was 50 far cway, and the shadows lay
dasp between: Sl the longsr sha
looiied the more his fading outline
ecemed too appenl to her, untll at last
she was overcomie withaihe convietion
that sorrow, rather than anger. Tuled
in her husband's heart

He aln't prad at me 1 Just sesm to
feel ke ain'l mad ot me, 02, Abra'm,
Abra’m!"

Ehe sarieked his name aloud
and aguir, each frenzied effort ehriller
than the la=L but the parrow creviess
thraw the jTeater part of the sound
back Into the eeller, and Abraham
Spencer sal still, with b=nt head. un-
henring, untll the nfght had. thickened
amd shut hlin from her sight-

The black hours that followed were
t=rrible o ber. . Reémorse, and a re-
awekened longing to live,and to g0
back to her deserted dutles now united
with bungzr and thirs: to torture her,
In ths middie of the lint, stifling night,
she was forved to drein the last swal-
low of milk from the bottle, and still
her thiret wis 0 great that she tossad
and m [ in the fitful bits of slesp
that came to her, Once she was awnk-
ened by 8 toohl, 3 weisht Hige shat of &
hand upon ber shoulder, and she start-
ed up widlr & glad cry on her lips; but
it wuas only her cell mate, the rat. He

1

St |

like them Rhynearanns 30 |
such pesriferous folks To

ox and jdes that |

nEain |

Men's dark ouling flannel night
shirts, full length, slzes 15, 16 and 17,
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Children’s satin calf standard sorew-
soles, heel or spring school shoes, slzes

19to 19, this sule.. ivvrivrrvrsesaenns
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Same as aboyve shoes, sizem 13 to 2,

this sale
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Child’'s satin calf school shoes, epring
hrel, -sizes 620 S At iavdivenaann

G35c

Ladie’s dark outing flannel wrappers
in stripes and checkS.....oivesensensanne

|00

Children’s fast black bloyele hoes;
double knee, S12e3 6. 10 115, ..o cvvanenien

Medicated soap, three cakes in 2 box,
this Worls Ol Ceci = taas sunassnsnepbane

18co

Lanscline fine butter milk soap, threo
cokes [0 A DOX..oseresssmssrsrrmcansannn

1&c

No. 1 lamp chimney at...coiiivivoece

So

Tickets with every purchase. See our Silverware.

No. 2 lamp chimnmeys at

Tollet paper, Ave TOUE. .ccvveinnusnsne
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=ins

aarEsstem ElNssEssnsAReas

Full size homey comb bed

this wesk .

spromls,
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scampered away to hi=s own corner, and
she oy thers with a cnnvulsive hortor
vpoen her; watahing and Hstening lest
he returnm. She told herself that he
would come back tomorrow  night,
when she would bave less strength (0
frichten bim awsy; and all the nights
after—whienn her poor body might lie
there liteless, at his mercy.

She wondered, with an awful shud-
dering wonder, whether it could be thit
her svoul must lnger near and withess
the ‘degrading annihllation of s ersi-
while” tenement. A maddening horror
of death s=iged her. Bhe: staggersd
aoross 1 the opposits bin and made &
despurate attempt 0 =Al one the
Aaw, mouldy potitoss

At the first hint of morning she was
again on the apple box. with lier eves
al the crevide, Dot pnow thers wad A
thick white fog all over the land, ‘and
no vaguest cutline of 'her homs was
visible ito her.

The wrens were blekéring spitefully
oveEr their nest, not an srm’s lengli
awny from: ber face.

“0Oh, hush.'” she ssid 4o them, pity-
ingly, from tha bitter depihs of her
owWn experience,  “You poor; blind Ht-
tle things;, yon don't knpow how short
e is after all, and how little It mat-
ters L things Jon't go Just 1o sult you'

Thir smnlll pale were srruck motion-
less and dumb by the mere souml of
ha voles: and forgot to Tensw  their
quarrel.  Pre 1udy  the ather bird
woent away to his day's work uwnd the
$ttle mother estiled’ down to the mo-
notony of home dutied, boll un-
consedous of the yearning éyes of Lha
lone watcher dat the crevice

Many times Lkot day she orept bock
and forti between the bin and the ap-
pla box. When heér head swam aad her
tremblinyg ¥mba gave wuy bepdatl hes
she would stag; to the bin and fail
upoen: the hlgnkets, B o cleep came.
fand no rest and atier 8 time hey
sirength so far forrook her slie
could ne longsr mount wpon
Then she lay still and sazed at ti
of light above the door uniliit ¢
i siieak of fire #&orihing her

And all the nme she was |
listeming, for the sound of & I«

ug

Kt found her, and asain

or of derikness and s

r and thirst woe v

and Hps wers swol-

12 fumes burneéd in

 delides were no longir

jd she heard sounids and saw

no existencee in reallly,

watehed the dark

't dweln, snd her die-
iitied him

llen and
|fgr viti
normil,
llabferts that had

gler of tae ju ¥ !
send-dalirium she made plans to Irig
on him and kesp himeo ot bay, and
aily, in the dark hour re
ghe erapt stealthily ffom the bin, whis-
swolled 1ips:
fteep him away
clitohed 3 prminl of st
s on hinds and knoees ac t
™ fldbrto the sheet iron slove
iz k=en watch of the dread cornsr
{ha thrusi the striw intoithe stove and
| grojed for the matehes on (s hearth.
| A scrstch, & flash, 4 tiny jame. then
|& ross
#he dragged herself to the hin and
| brought mory air and more, utll
the thin iron of the stove and the rick-
| ety pipe clear to the roof werp red and
| roaring. The already hut zad vitialcd
latmoaphere of the ¢kllar was now rale-
! ad to unbearabile temperatures and s
| shi= succumbed fo i1, faillng upon the
ground, face downwanl, in a mad el-
| fort to got aw

No longer fed, the

gulshed and weat outly
\'was done-  The dry th
IHad caught from the feé
vas blizlng up, £ ¥ ut fivat, but ever
lsurely. Boon the ecinders began o IRl
|into tha cellar, aad one struck her Laps
| k., as ehelay. Sheeried out with the
and struggied a lMtle  farther
but the brunds fell fos-
the aperiure around the
| pipe broadened, and her doom would
ih:n'e i certain had there not been
| another re=stless heart and a pules of
siveposs eyes on the old farm.

The hired men were awnkeénsad by the
expcited wvolce of Abraham Spencern
shouting:

"B bo
tato collar's d-fire!

He was away. with two great palls
of waiter It his hends, befoare the men

{vere Cadrly awalts, When they Tollwsed
Iilm ‘they found him on the roof of th2
ceilar, He had succeeded In extin-
guishing the fire, and, o8 they ap-
proached, he muddenly dropped his
pale and, falling upon his Knees, crept
closs 1o the charred chiism in the roof
Leaning far over, he shaded hi= eves
dnd peered keenly Into the straminz
d=pths helow. A Jalnt moan had
reqclied ‘him, apd now, as he listensd,
another came quivering vup to him,

%% God!'T he oried,  springicg um
“She's down thers, boys! Salry! Run
for shovels! Oh ren! rual"

He, himsell, ran llke a madman, but
only a lttle way; thén he turnied and
ran as madly back to the celinr, where
ne attncked the fall®n gravel with his
hande, and beat and tore at the door
untll the heavy boards, 2l stained with
his own hlood; were rended from chein
frstenings and he bad lesped into the
cellar and caught up the prostrate fig-
ure he had found there.

It was hotirs afterward that M,
| Spencer from the stwspor uhat

giraw fire lon-
1t its mlisthiel
of the Toal

d/ hot' pipe wnd

| lop
when

|
up! Bring water! The po-
A  night;
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The Reidler Pump.

To Whose represceaiatives we have
junt solidl a Rirdler Pamp, capaclity
500 gunillons per minntfe ngeainst s
Bead of 1,000 f2etf. Also Ilisdles
Pumps to W. 5. Stratton, Iadepeade

emce Mine, Celorndo, Montana Mine

ing Co., and many others,

CHITAGO, 1il., SALT LAKE CITY, Uk,
and HELENA. Moot

was upon her and hegoan to
| hend agnin the realities of life.
In her own clean, soft bed, ami ti
Byed of evening was flutterd
ifies at the window, She deitr pain
e astempiod o move, knd thete
were bandages on her hands, ber head
her neck; but the padn wis Dot
aciite, and sothing effent of an
opistee s5tiIl Hingered with her, S
¢ n the outor distares she hsard
miilar tinkle of &« coswbell,
subdued rattle of stuve-
She lifted hor head
pitlow 2o iisten and found her
t. close beslde hat
What do you
as  she felt: the
zrness thal vibrated in his

and

SLrange. 1ef
rough voice:

“\Who's inothe kitchien, Abra'm? 1Is
it—3Mis" Rhynearson?

“No, Suiry, it Ainfu  AMis" Rhynear-
son went home double-quick when she

thers wasn't anybody here (o
¢ on her.  You Knowed her better
s did, Sui Thit's  Sophr
Selwood in-the Klichen, and she's £
to stay thers til she dies—or yrls mar-
ried."”

She closed her eyes to hide the siart-
fne tears, bt they foresd their way
through the int ] Inshas. Suddeniy
she wpeped to him  and Bpoks e
thought that Giled heg heart. )

vOh Abrwm, & wies so longs! Why
aldn't you try to And me? Why didi'e
yoll come sooner?”

My  lund! (Salry, T never OncE
rhought of fhe dugout. § was too busy

! averywhets ese fof you, ]f‘tr.-:

1 drove olmr over o Lizy's in
apr If you wae there Thad's o g0l
sixtesn miles;, you kpose, and thok
bl stice vut of the v day. 'Then s
went to all the oeighbors’ and hunte
the whale piage over, Ul ke ul US
evier ihought of the dugout. I dom't
knowe why, but we didn’t. Then, that
Miz' Howarl cpme over and told
me—well, what you sald to her, ¥«
know, Salry, and she—she spoke of the
erick.!”

e crick?’ wonderinghe.

“you know, Sairy!'—he suddenly bent
over and put hls arms around her and
drew Her 19 him—“l—was golw o
Lave the orick dragzed today, ik !f
Pd foond you {ht-re. Salry—I couldn’t

ror ‘v stood 1LY -
a";sfha.w. Abea'm,t  she whispersd.
chokingly, and put up her bnndg*.p;od
Land to stroks the furrowed stubble of
his sun-burned face.

Boekien's Arnlca Salve,

The best salve in the world for cuta,
bruises, sores, dicers, salt rheum, fever
gores, tetier, chapped hands, chiltjaing,
corns and all skin eruptions, amd posi-
tively cures pLes Or oG Ny reguired.
Tt ta guaranteed 10 give perfect sallstioc-
tlon or money refunded. Price 25 centa
per box. For sale by Z. C. M I drug
dept.

—_—

Telepbone 405 for Hewlett's Three
Crown Powder, splees and
fiavoring extracts. Wholesale only,

GIRLEES AND THEIR BROTHERS.

me Explanation of the Popolarity
of Sose Maldens,
Eaye you any des how popn

R Waus :
Ver called

Fou

wiil

think 1hae
but if ¥

5ot ra

lilot (o wore |
that & voung m

sour brow Yo

50 much 1e line side of girl

tint you graduslly reform the b

vire judgments that voo made

W eXperienees with

girle are bw

hoy
H “adll th
Janreties, amnd how
Anna and Maud 1ot
Hinde.  Arul
drop it some

"
= antl Helmm and

100 mich more a
- talk 0 wou in
ather am if you
t they would [
fme das
Know a girl thai hus
hfother In own. ‘The i
nd she's cottish and Iy
hirt degr me! } a4l the athor
y Ber: muke her k
leriess that ahow off
3Tr I]:}osa-. who are toa
wother their phon
gETiphe Fem ar the sister rsinlrm?‘:
: IS sl gets invited 1o
;I:Jr[s sy for In vaing
M s ecatersd 1o: h *
JoRes pre laughed at pnd her --'“r:‘:}.:‘i( -Jhr
ries 0f colMuests  impossible v
=nould nave made bee Htened (o with &
&ttention. X I ke
broiher ! though 1 doa's
dawT o an rship her quite as pome
of the girs do, I feankly admit tha: [ am
pretty nlee o per. whereas under cther
clrsumetatices 1 wanlda'l tolerate hor. I
suppose IU's human nature, That girl's o
goose. She hasn't an dden that it jsn'e
she who aliricts, which makes i mtill
mora Instpgortabis.  As for the hrothers
of slsters, 1 can’t make out whather they
see through' it all or uod. Med are sush
mean, clofc-moothed thinge

About the njees
i Is

an

proper re - Lhe

tho
By

It Is frequently the custom of mer-
chants in Scotlund 1o buy putatoes
when In the ground, and (o underiaie
the lifting and the curting. For this
purpose they often communicase with
a mun in Ireland called a “"gaffer.” who
tukes & gung of youny women over o
nesist n= the Irish are some of the best
workers In the feld,
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